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JOHN BURT

By FREDERICK
UPHAM ADAMS

Author af “The Kidnapped Millionsires,” *Colens! Mosros's Dectrine,” Etc.
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A Britllant Campaign.

James Blale yet Tonged for specula-
tive laurels. His ome ambition was to
nchleve some sweeping coup, and taste
the Inward oy trfumph —sweeler
far than the unfleserved fame which
nad amassc ha & milien of dol-
lars the temydation to riek it was loo
gtrocg to be vesisted, Aohn Burt had
just termiputed o enmpaign which had
notted him neary o willion in profit,
and John Hawkins had been equally

guccessful, Wake saw a cliance and
took I, WIth moewe and skill he
forced a sdotd to a point where vie-
tory apomod owteln; but an - wnfore-
secn orept eninef My charces nl the
moment when tho gpeM of  §iliuck
Ot | Groliim e macket mrned,
but Ly a soies of mmoves, hrildiant as
if in refl by smooggs Inalead of dis-
aster, e fnvod himscel from o

completa roul, and cmergel with one-
halfl of bis eagital

A few doys talor he Ahld an Inler-
view with #ohn Barl-—an interview
tesiinoed lto mavk an epoch in his ¢a
FOeT

"Can yon wrrange yoar affairs

L)
as Lo go to New Work for me, starting
i Fatordapf™ askefl John Burt

“T ean staxt tomight f nocessary,"”

replied Make

Satucday night will be beltar,” sald
Burt. “"Two empovtast rallroad stocks
will decling heawty pext week, They
are pow bovyaet, and (he gpublic
pucr ooy Wems kL shall have (dis
pased of wy mlorast da them before
rou roach Wow York Two millior
Ag! i will e placed thare {0 your
7} | Prowool ot onee, on you
parrivae!, tosoll storl ooe iundrod thou
sand plinres of ench of Lhese stocks
Y il he alte o do this in three
cithomt sorionely Hin thy
marlel You bald in your nt s
Wik Moo @aed gix aallon dollars

of alo¥s pnd bhonde, which nre
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{sted oa the Nesy York exchange, Ex-

press them o New York at once, |
propose e convorl them into cash
When | wire yon, wrow them on the

market and sod! more of the raliroad | he

o
digensa

and )
ility Lo

CITOS Thie $a8 onr irtrodoction
the Fartern mankel, Wet
the detatls beloare yom leave,
have ahanhrto fndih in your
wondoe! the cagpalgn ™

It was a proad momoent for Blake

There was no ghofow of envy or jeal

l

small blocks of the two railway stocks.
The market was stropg, and all offer-
ings were eagerly absorbed. In three
days he had sold one hundred thom-
sand shares of cach slock, and the
market was vtationary. He wired the
fact to John Burt and received in-
structions. The following day he be-
gan the cash sale of the stocks and ge-
curities,  When hslf of them were
sold the market bezan to weaken.

On Thursdny morning he received
a cipher telegram which, when trans-
lnted, read as follows:

“Sell remainder of securities at
market price, and then offer rallroads

A and B In five thousand lots,
e B - S
Baneath the welght of thesa olfer- |
ings the market trembled and then

broke sharply. Late in the aftarnoon
eame the news of the resignation of
pawerful directors on railroads A and
B: the organization of a competing
line, and the passage of a resplution
for enormous bhond issues.

When James Blake went to bed late
Saturday night it wis after Afty hours
of work without sleep. He had prac-
tieally concluded one of the most 4
cisive campilgns ever waged on the
street.  Before turning out the lights
he again read a telegram received o
few hours before, and his handsome
face flashed with pleasure as ho read:

“Aceept my congratnlations on your
pperh handling of our campatgn. Mr,

Hawkins joins in salutations and we
| deink yvour health, J. B."
“q0ur’ eampmien? gald Blake, half
alowd “That's the hichest of com-
nlmen John must have won
tines, amd 'm a millionaire at last.
Winder if T can sleep. Here goes,
He dropped {ito a shimbar deep and
troulled as that of a ehild.
- o ] - L] f

Jamoes Blakd fonnd bin
hour, He was ne
yvoung financigl glant from
glope—a muarket Ivanhoe

ell the Wall

ot hern of the
1imed the

Lthe Pacific

}
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who had driven his lance through the
armor of famed knights and warriors.

e drank deep of the glorions nectar
of victory, The day had dawned when
conld accept honors fairly won.
While .admitting that John Burt was
master-mind of the eampalgn,
Binke knew that he had played no
small part in ity consummation. He

T8

| hal invested every dollar of his own.

ousy in hig thoaghts as Yo looted inlo |

the fnce of the coynpavion of his boy- |

nood, and head m speak ealmly of
milllons and of 1Jaunching them agninst
the ginnts of Wall alrect

1 can de ! T wil do t!"” he ox-
Slnlmed, ‘9 gee youwr plan, and s
magnificenl, John, magnificent! It
will win—win beyon& a doaht '

John wns silent for A moment, and a
foroff looh aamoe o Wik eyos

‘I have Lwo Impoyriyy _[‘ ierspnal com 1 staid old

migzinrna fm 5~’ﬁ|, Am,"” ke wgaid

l

hnd carried his stock to the bot-
tom of the market ard covered in time
to profit on the reaction.  In a week
of furious conflict he had not made a
mistnke.
New York threw open her gates as
A victorions general, proud to be
voted In honor of his fame. Bhe he-
ceme the opulent and willing mistress
to his pleasures. She fanned his
fevered brow and whispered soft words
of praise into his ears.

He bangueted with money kings in
he met as an eaqual

10

elubs;

| the dashing young sclong of wealth
While In Now York ascertain for @€ | geound the boards in  fashionable
if Arthur Marvia Sa alive.  Find ot | dpeg: po griftod  through  drawing:
whnt be ia Acing, and Teara wh;;._t you ; rooms brillignt in lisht, and looked in
can abiont bMdm The second lask s & lo ‘tho admiring faces of radlant
more deliome one” W concerns MISS | o mon: he mingled with the jeweled
Cartlon f wigh to know— 1 '””.‘mg in plavhouse and opera: he
‘J know exactly what you wan! .m‘ read his name and the story of his
torrupted Jim Rake as John hesita- | como iy the public prints—and he for-
o] “Yon wamd to know where she | oo John Burl
js, how she is, If she lovas you,
and He apont an evening In a Fifth Ave-
nue Club—the guest of a young bank-
"You noed nol sttempt (h !“:.‘ T 1 or and broker who had profited from
taek.” said 3ot rather shorily ! ‘II"T l the coup Biako * wns faultlessly
are oly to "'“"" A ‘:' teo much.  Foy | dressed, and his fine face was moro
e Hie '_-"‘ 2 et S “ OEGUAL |y andsome than ever. He goodnatur
Mizs Carden, or any one In the Fast, | o410 geclined to discuss. Lis trigmphs
with my whoreshoads, or even W'!! in Califorata, but te'd  with it.
the : et of 'my ull_ﬂl'l-l"lt‘t' Ge earcful | frankness and humor the inles of sue
In thina o wldar,. Mon. (M courde you . giv roverses  ani Tf‘ﬂ'h'.ﬂl_\‘ at-
Wi ."1 I‘. ”II-‘E““";":' and vight  yous b ieibuted Lis recent run of =neceoes to
Win -lolk, 'uu S, adally Yoaan all g [ hiek
o tor Nnoiy, P (Ro sk OHps, or per- | - L
a- (gairs. R Sunss, 1L 0ok, g0 Yon -r:m! l:.‘.::-‘(-‘r your J:I"”:s'lnl"ﬁ
to ot et got $he feots without | ' New York," advized voung Kings-
ealling on Wiss Odvlen.  You under- | %% who had been willed several mil-

tamd, don’t yom Nm™

“Cor'ninly 1 ol fetlow,” said
Jim Leartily.  “TH be as canlious as a
dimenoved @enth '’

After ropested conferopoes overy de-
tall of the Wal #ereel campaign Wins
agreed upan, and James Diake set his
mees toward the iast

Ho arrived dn New York on Friday
owenine,  Iarly (he fdYowing morning
he appenrcd in Wil slret and pre-
santed lotters @f dntroduetlon to the
pavks and lwelvera who had beep se-

fif».

iecled by John Dart us agents in the | Morrle

perding aporations.
On ‘Morndny morndng he openad ae

Anunts with brokers wnd bogan selling | ha's pottied down

Mons and a bhanking buslnozs.  “San
Francisen (s too smail and provineial
for you. Al., here comes a foilow
yon must meel!"”

A thick-sel voung man had entered
the room. He stood and listened with
a bored expression to a friend who
was enthusiastie over some matter,
and persisted in repeatedly shaking
hands

“That's Morris—Arthur Morrls,” ex- | the governing ranka of soclely.
plained Kingsley., “Son of old Ran- | Shonld Russia eall ont all her froopa
dolph Morris—don’t yon koow. Pere | she will have 78,827 officers, 5,180

retired from business iwo | 958 soldiers, 613,400 horses and 4,000
woeks ago and turned everything over | cannon. Germany is the only natlon
o Arthur He wag & wild one, lmt | that exceeds fiunsia In Its military

|

| why

| a bad sort of a fellow after all.

The Morrls mil- | equipment.

llons won't shrink in his bands.
want yon to know bim, Blake."

When Morris' name was mentioned
finke started and gazed intently at
the stolld face and heavy figure in the
far corner of the smoking-room. With
shame he recalled that he had made
no inquiry concerning this man, whose
death or existence meant so much to
John Burt.

For a moment hls nerves tingled,
and he longed to walk across the room
and choke Morris for John's sake, but
he reflected that this was folly. It
was enough to know that Morris lived.
John Burt was dead-——so far as Arthur
Morris was concerned-—and Blake, as
John's reincarnation, threw himself
on guard, determined to profit to the
utmost by the incident.

“Glad to see you, old man!” ex
clalmed. Kingsley, rising to greet Maor-
ris. "L wani you to know my friend,
Mr. Blake—Mr. James Blake, of Sah
Francisco—NMr, Arthur Moriia, You
certainly have heard——"

“'Pon my word this iz unexpected
luek!"” Arthur Morris thrast forward
a suft hand and wiloeod as Blake elasy
ed It with simulated heartiness.

“Deliglited to meet you, Mr, Blaka!"
Morrls exclalmed. “Been looking lor
you everywhere! Sent my card to

f wents this evening. By
a corker, dou’t yon know,
Walter, a bottle of Perier
54. I drink

Mr. Blake!
o

Gouct, want your
health, Mr. Blake.”
“Glad to meet you, Mr, Morris!”

snid James Blake, looking Lim full in
the eyes. “I've hearnd of your father,
and the famous old firm, and leamed
only to.day that you've succecded him
in business.”

Two vears spent by Arthur Morris
in an apprenticeship to the trade of

mouey grasping and holding had
seamed the puffed, round tace with
hard lines, The ouee dull eves glow-
ed with the rewlyv-lighted flres of
avarice. The seansuous lips dropped
it the corner o ¢rnal eurve. The
former alr Indilfer: wWias 1
lzeod by the alertness of defouse an

¢ {vir

( [ vers predicted a grent ca-

far Arthuer Morris. His father

v delighled with the transformation
tad uot hesitate to give to his
Loir 1 ve which unlocled the Mor-
ris lreasurer vaults,

The honre glided by to the music of

elinking zlagses and the rizsing clatter
sation,  And as James Blake

0ol rpnver
tnlked and listened and drank, his
avorsion to Arthur Morris © relaxed.

loved John Burt and was eager to
his cause, but John bad pot
commissioned him to quarrel with
Arthor Mopris,  Perhaps the affair of
tho vears before was only a boyhood
dispnte?

e glanced at the white expange of
Maorris’ shirt front and wondered {i the
genr of John's hnllet showed over his
honrt. Morris lived, and the thought
came (o Blnke that the score was even
between John and the young million-
The fend had made John rich-
ghonuld Johnm ecomplain?  And
Arthur Morris did not seem to be such

Ho

CREPMIES

airo,

Thus receoned Blake as Morris
took his arm and led him away from
the nolsy olub men.

“&ny we get out of this?" sald Mor-
rls poffering & cligarette cnse,
“You'll be my guest tonight, Blake!
Wan't listen to a refusal, my dear
fellow! I've bachelor apariments,
and anything you ask I8 yours. 1
want to have a quiet chat with yow.
T.et's makes our excnses and stroil to
Delmonico’s for & hite of supper, Then
we'll zo to my rooms.”

Binke accopted the invitation and
after supper they drove to the Morris
apartment,

“'m ratker fond of these qnarters
don't you knaw,” sald
showed hls gmest throngh o
worlhy of a Luctutins, “Pleked up some
of this stufl abroad, and the governor
contributed the rest of i1, Rammohun,
serve us that 1809 brandy!”

The Indian servant bowed and
moved noizelessly awany, Morris open-
od a writing-degk and glanced at a
number of nuopened lettors,

(To be continned.)

Morris, as e

suiie

SHIRTS MUST HAVE SHRUNK.

Flanne' Garment Wife Mistook
for Coral Necklace.

“Jim" Sullivan teils of n friend, a
sufferer from rlheumatism, who, hear-
ing during the early part oi the win
ter that red flanncl worn next to the
Lbody was a remedy for that come
plaint, purchased several undersghirts
made of that material. The clerk as
sured him that the goods were gum™
anteed In every particnlar,

About tweo weeks afterward Mr
Sullivan's friend rovisited the shop
where e had bought the red flannel

Red

firts: and reglstersd a Ubig Kiek
noainst the perpetuation against him
of what he termed “& foarful
swindle.”

‘What's the matter? askoed the
proprictor. “Have the shirts faded

or shrunk?"

“faded! Shrunk!” howlad the mnn
“What do you think my wife sald to
me when | came down to breaklast
yesterday with one of them en? Well,
air, she smiled sweetly and asked:

“‘Why are you weartng my pink
coral necklace aronnd your throat
John® "—New York Times.

Russia’s Army.

It has been estimnted that the to-
tal war footing of the Russian army
after calling out all the reserves
amounts to 5,260,000 men, or more
than ten times that of Japan. The
solidiers are drawn from the ignorant
peasant elnsg and the officers from

The Winston (N. C.) papers speak
in high terms of the Memorial Day
oration dellvered by the Hon. Frank
C. Robbins of Lexington. He was one
of six brothers who respondad to the
call for troops whem North Carolina
secedoad. Only two returned—the Hon.
M. W. Robbins, member of the Get-
tysburg commission. and the Hom.
Frank C. Robbins. Capt. “Mack"” Rab-
Lins has served in Congress and Is the
more widely known of the two broth-

ers, but not a whit more deserving
of the confideoree of the state, Maod-
est, able, honorable, incorruptible,

Copt. Frank Robbing {s the best type
of the North Carolina lawyer and eiti-
zen.

In hia at -Lexington Capt
RNobhing follewed ne hackneyed line,
but filled his address with inopiring
1l human ete The Sentinal thus
zives an unt of his story of a
trne to Ufe 1 . nrefaced an ostl
v of the address:

s gimple carpestness of hiz man-

apecch

by

ifs clear, graphic statoments ol
the total absence of c¢lan-lrap
(rem evory utterance, together with
his noble gnd impressive persondliity, |

Everyday Sort of Hero

Henry Lusk, a roving, foraging sort of
a fellow, falthful and brave In battle,
never missing when there was to be
a fight, but frequently in danger of
the guardhouse for absence from roll
call. He often reprimanded him, but
Lusk always got the better of him Iy
asking him if he had ever failed him
in the hour of battle. When Capt.
Robbins' command was ardered South
he called up Lusk and told him he
wanted him to have no more roving
and foraging, Lusk promiscd that he
would not fall him,

“That was the last he ever saw. of
Lusk. In a batila that followed soon
after Capt. Robbing and many ap-
other fell in a desperate but sucecss-
ful chargoe. After his return to his
command Capt. Robbins gaid the first
o pot from Lisut, Vaughan
was o messaze from Henry Lusk. "Tell
Capt. Itobhins,” he said, ‘that T did not
fail himr.' Henry Lusk had failen in
the front zallant charge. He
was & nomad in bis way; be loved to
rove but his loyalty and
bravery no man might impe neh,”

It 18 stories ke this that the youth
of the coiuntry lova to hear. Too muny
orators deal only with perfect heroos,

e ¥
Breauiili

that

0ol

and forage

compelled the admiration and ap: | Boys aad men are skeptieal of the
proval of every one. It is Impogsible | tributes thai deal only with men with
to give in o more outlive any adeguate | out fauits, Thelr experience is that
don of hiz andress, which dealt with | there are few perfect men, Most of
the charactor of the Confederate sol- | the heroes of war, like the heroes aof
dier and fts inspiration. This, he sald, | peace, have their fallings, Give us
conldshest be illusirated by incldeats | more of the heroes like Private Hepry
rather than by description Lusk.—Raleigh (N. ©.) News and Ob-
“He told of n man In his company | serveor,
_‘— amTY Y
War Gods of Japan
‘..
|
Innumerahle storles are boing pube | Japanese gosaip. “While a student at
(ERT n Japan sbout Capt. Hirese, | the Kogyehku-=she he made It a rmilo 1o
ho died in an att L to “hottle up” |+$oke a consgtitutional round the out
1 Russinn o Arthur and | moat of the palace premises early
ko hias d a “war god.” | eve morning It was not surpris-
\ st ki knew kim in childhood ’ ing that, with his appetite whetted by
31 “Ag a ehild the eaptain received E uch vigorcus excreise, he very ofteén
with ug the tmary-<ehool ingtruction | emptied | imsell the whole eon-
i tl Kwarsho school, The boy | ||' pts of n hafled rice cask holding In
father of the men; &and even in those | it ihe portion ¢l twa or three puople
eurly days the hoy Hirose distin- | He used to eay that he had been
arfshed himse!lf far above his school- ‘ mitted to the naval academy not
fellows both In play and scholarship. | the strenglh of his scholarship but by
It was ho wio was thi champion of | virtue of his splendld physigue, and
the sport of gliding on the snow down I he added thet he failed to any
¥hi hid. Ho never had his fuce l goad in the practice of copsianlly por-
ginined with 2 dsub eof ink when we | Irg over books with wealiened
plaged  the ‘pootry  cards' et his * health.”
father's tomperary rosldence, slmply
because ke was never beaten even | tescher In fnfitsn, telis one Japanese
once. Then whenever we boys had | newspaper thet this martial art -waa

exoreises in versificatlon his perform-
nearly alwanys won the best
marl:, and even when they

ances

failed, at |

the captain’s only sonrce of amuse
ment, and that he used to devote hime-

‘ Jizore Kano, who was Cept. Hiroge's
|
| solf to the exereise with rare appllen-

rire Intervals, to come to that level | tion. For instance, when he returged
of excellenes they never fell below Ilwmn' from a long eruls the firs
the standard of second best. ln gbort, | thing he wounld do after landing on
he was earried by an unconguerable | shore was to come with his jnjitan
gplrit in anything he took a hand in. | suit to Kano's school and have a8

“Hirose took great paing tn the | many boute with his Instructor oo pos-
training of his body,” says this same ' gible,

—-
They Killed the Snake
’
~ St

Murlpg the sioge of Ladysmith in On the following morning frag-
the Booer war, Henry W. Nevinson and | ment of a Boer shell dronped on the
the late T. W. Mand, British war cor- | snake, cutting It clean In hoall—Dbi ¢
rospondent, wore walking up the main | the rest e better told ia Mr. Nevin-
road of the village when they caught | son’s own Wordis: “Ta my a=tonlshe
sleht of & binck thing moving rapidly | meunt,” he eays, “1 notiead that the
across the rond close in front of their | shake's {pside was pare  white. |
feet. It was about three fect long or | lookaed olager. It was white, eottin
4 little less and was moving very | wonl. The skin was a silken nmbrella
swiftly. In a perfectly straight live | case. The body was car fully wound
it darted forward, without the wusunl | round with black thread and n long
anakelike wriggling or other vialble | ploce of cotten  projected from the
means of movement, Accustomed | month—the placo where the deadly
from boyhood (p hunt adders on the | fangs ought fo have been.  Belng

Cnmberland moors, Nevinson dashed
npon it with his etick and broke its
back with a single blow. Neverthe-
toas, it still continuwed to move for-
waord, as snakes will, no matter how
tesperately wonnded, and the war cor-
reepondent sprang on iis head and
stamped It into the dust with his boot.
Al the same time Mand, who had only
just percetved the danger, stamped on
it bacl, The long and deadly body
gave n few little jerks and then lay

somothing of a naturalist, [ tcok the
ereatnre np in my hand, lifted it with

aare, becausze | rememberod that poil-
gonous sunkes will bhite even afier
dosth, [ thought that at the emd of

the campaign I wonid bring it home
and prosent. it to the South Kensing-
ton musenm, It necded no stofling.
“And now, whenever 1 am down.
hosrted and want to think of rome-
thingz that 1s happy. | think of the lit-
tle boy (or little =irl) who sat hehind

stii. The soake was oarefully lfted | a wall with a plece of cotton in his
on the end of a stick, carried back to | bavd and v atehed two esperieneead
the cottage, where the two men lived, | war cor eepondents pluekily dancing
and carefully deposited outside for fu- [ npen his magle snake and leaving it
ture examination for dead.”

.

The Land of

\

Used-to-Be

There Is no map that alvaws y wher 0, 11t Land '...r‘ | =ed-t0.he
{ts hills lpugh ot the =Ky | \‘- ) .-I.Iilf.]:-l'!lul :.‘:l.'] | ’ t
Lo map—or wa wouall Ji .nrj-;.- Lhes | i socvnts old and gt int
Whoere fowered n._._l.\u Ve | Your troes were nl) #o hroad and b
The Uttle Land of Used-lo-b Ardd peodigal 02 shnde
A fnneled land, farzooth, Whereln the scatiemed sonshine B0
Whieh han for moete amd houndary lea leapod and played
T ronLie: s vt
Clie d4m fromtiers pb youth Ofitbmen we ook to where It Ik
. an y 1eod=100-1 For this we know full well
0, Mttle Land TI‘I s i 1 It distant ginmour never dws
Your roses were 2o red! - We never lose the spell,
Your shios wers iure sean where shipy Ah, would thnt we might vise hnvd go
wont mnlling overhend. Down paths of momory
A land of lapghter and of song, And find the land se used to know
Whe e boes' pontentod croons The Land of Used-to-be!
Kept thime with Fwnying poppy Mooms "
through summer pfternoons oy, Vittlr Liand of Used-to-bx
; What sreamres do yon hide!
we sesk the pathiwny to that land, The aing'ng msretims that pomped and
But seek it all In valn ran through meadows green  and
Bomottmes the raln weoms ks a langd = wide:
Thut taps upon the pand The birds wiose songs, It secmed to us,
And Julls s saftly into wloep Waore echoes of our glee-
Tident with a revery Why I It we snn never find the Laml of
whereln our glad hearts find und Kkeep [Taed-1o. n? . B
The sl of Uard-Ur-be V.o N In Chlengo Tribune
Floor of Mexican Pavillon. Cut Wages.o! Glassworkers,
Twentydive tons of Mexican tiles Owing to depreasion in the glass
of varlous deslgns were uszed in lay- | industry, employers al Charlerol, Bel-
g the floor of the Mexiean natlonal | glim, have combined to enforee n de-

navillon at the world’s falr,

| erease tn wages of thelr workmen.

LIFZ CF NUSSIAN POOT.

Peasants In the Village Lead @ For
lorn Existence These Days.

As a rule a Wusslan village Is a
forlorn looklng place, where the huts
of the poor are made of birch logs,
with upright eak or pine supports,
colling of strips of the same bireb,
and walls lined with the crude
branches. In these huts there are
only two rooms, one of which is mot
for every-day use, but is kept for best
cceaslons, This room houses tﬁo_no
sacred images so dear to the
of every member of the Greek ch A
to which belong the great mass of the
Russlan people,

The other room serves the purpose
of both kitchen and sleeplng room, as
ona of the prineipal ideas of comfort
to these people, lee and snow bound
for 8o many months of the year, Is
warmth. In many of the peasant huts
no beds are used, and on top of o
great stove, reaching nearly to the
rocl, is & much sought sleeping place.
Although the eonditflons make dirt
and.accompanylong resulls {nseparablo
jn the lives of these peasants, they
are devotedly fond of bathing, The
vapor bath In 2 crude form may be
ealled a pational Institdydon end a not
unusual pizture of n summer after-
uocn i3 the village pond filled with
women and children bathers.—Soe
Service,

Old English Custom,

In eortaln districts of England for-
merly when an owner parted aimost
entirely with other rights to a heuse
he would reserve the right of boiling
his pot on the fire, This secured to
Lhim the right of voting, and, what
wis of more importance, the position
of being a frecholder. At Taunton,
foar example, the volers were called
“not wallopers,” because they had the
vlelits ta “wallop” or boll thelr pots
at the fire in their frechold honses.
Sometimes when & person parted with
n long lease, but not with the frechold

it was expressly stipniat
wml thgt he keep the rizht to
boil his pot on the fire.

of & honge,
should

Thought She Couldn't Live,
sroravia, N, Y., June 6.—Myr, Benja

min Wilson, a bhighly respected resi
dent of this place, came very nenxly
losing his wife and now that s I

enred and restored to good health his

gretitude knows no bounds, He says
[ “Ny wile has sulflered everything
with Sugar Diabetes, She has been
giek four years. She doctored with
two good doctors but kept growing
warse, The doctors sald she conld
not llve, She falled fram 200 pounds

down to 130 pounds. This was her
welght when sghe began to use Dodd's
Kldney Pils, nnd now she weighs 190

is well and feeling stronger every
day.
“®8he wgacd to have rheuvmatism so

hod that it would ralse great bumps
a1l over her body und this is all gene
Lo,

“Dodd’s Kidney Pills are a God-
send to those who sufifer as my wife
did. They are all that saved her,
We can't praise them enough”™

For a Helpful Day.

The man who helps the stunbfer
across a gtroet, or rings a bell for a
small ehild who cannot reach it, has
done his duty and his part in the
world's work far better that day than
eny philosopher who thinks a great

deal and does nothing., Indeed, [
donht not (hat n man who makes a
friend smile at some (diotic remark

has hetter earned his daily bread than

a man who has given riss to A pro-
found thought, if thonght {s only to
end In thought.—Bensou's DBook ef

Months.

Hint to Housckecepers.

An Atchison woman recently served
gseven mushrooms to a guest and her
family of =ix, and had enongh aod to
gpare, How did she do it? She could
ot afford any more mushrooms, so
ghe stowod sponges and put them on
the steak. The guest wns glven the
goruine end the f(amily got the
sponges and mapaged to avoid ting
them without exeiting ﬂu-;'m,':“.q Sus-
pieions,—Atehison Globe,

Cedars of Lebaneon.

The cedars of Lgbanon are not yet
entirely I."jifl'il'lf'\*d. but for many
vears most Euorvpean lead peoncils
were made of cedar imported from

Ameriea. The largest Gorman manu-
facturer now has a cedar forest of his

own nlt home. In the United States
alone gbeut 125,000 cedars are an-
nunlly converted into pencils.

Deafness Cnnnnf Be -Cured

by lewal applleatlons, as they crnnot resch the dis
cased portlon of vhe ear, There s only one way (o
etre doafiess, nad Lt 14 by aonrtiistional femedies,
Pvufness §o cansed by an inflaom! conditlon of the
minvous Hining of the Hustactlon Tube, When this
tube |Is inflamed you have a rmmbilag souml or ime-
pearing, e wlon i) tirely closed, Deaf-

the resall, nod unie uilia ean e
] Al gondis

i Blie casps
ok s noihing

wu e s,

oo comibinlim of t 1
View b ¢ Hanired lars fur wny enee oF
Dl ness fonnsed by owtaerh ) tinid eannot gnl Ll Sa ]
by Hull's Catarrh Care, Send v ofreolnes, i -
V., CHENEY & CO,, Tolaku, &

Bt by e =,
Tuka ellaPandly 1'1s for consipation.

Development of the Plow.

Tho greal steam plow that tills with
steel polnt len aecres of land In a day
is (ireet descendant of the sav
apex’ wondon plow which oxon pulled,
er, boforo oxen weres domesticated, a
team of wotaen hauled through thae
soll. The old wooden plow still sar
vives in parte of Srain and Mexleo,

the

ALL UP-TO-DATE NOUSKY CEPRRES
Use Itod Cross Ball Bloe, 1t muakes clothes
clenn mnd sweet as when new.  All grooers.

Jecpanese Navy.

The averpge age of the Japanese
navy fn lower than that of any other
pavy in the world. No one over 20
yvears old fs acceptad for enllstment.
The averosge height is 5 feot 4 Inches

1ess thagh!bhe average hight of any
other na the werld.




